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cipal share in heglooming our arrival. Peggy *was out,'
so we could not get our letters, and we took possession
of Mr. Kobinson's foreparlour. After a dish of tea,
Elliot set out to his tailor near the Temple, where he
also called without finding any living thing; and on
his return we got our letters from Peggy, which
brightened us up for a time; but we were so woe-
begone by this time that we could stand it no longer,
and went to bed at half after nine out of pure doleful-
ness*

6 Before I come to our history in London. I will just
finish our travels. From Langold we went on Friday
to Welbeck to dinner. On our way we stopped at
Worksop Manor, the Duke of Norfolk's, and looked at
the front of the great house, without however entering
it. The Duke of Norfolkl was not at home, so I left
my name for him. The poor Duchess is confined
there, and if she were not mad already, the gloominess
of the place would be sufficient to make her so. At
"Welbeck, where we dined and slept, we found the Duke
and Duchess of Portland,2 their eldest and another
daughter, and Benjamin Langlois, who now resides con-
stantly at the town of Worksop. We passed a very
pleasant evening without cards, which is always an
escape; but we were more indebted for our entertain-
ment to the agreeable manners and character of the

1 Charles, eleventh Duke of Norfolk, died, 1815, without issue.

3 William Henry Cavendish, third Duke, born 1738. Married
Dorothy, only daughter of William, fourth Duke of Devonshire. The
Duke of Portland died in 1809.